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«H FOR YEARS JIM BARR LONGED TO FOUJDNN THE EXAMPLE OF WIS FATHER, 1 
SS» POLICE SERGEANT RAT BARR,WWO DIED FIGHTING GANGSTERS FILING 1 
I TO QUALIFY FOR. THE FORCE BECAUSE QF PMYSICAL WEAKNESS, JIM JOINS I 
* THE POLICE RESEARCH BUREAU AS A^TEST-TUBE DETECTIVE.' SECRETLY HE 1 
INVENTS A SERUM WHICH, BY DESTROYING IN HIS BODY THE GERMS A NP^. 
TOXINS TWAT WEAKEN ORDINARY MEN, MAKES H"" - 
MOST POWERFUL MAW OM EARTH - 
BU LLETW, AN , M OPERH ROBIN 
HOOD OP CRIME / 
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SERGEANT KENT, DISTRUST FUL OF 
BARR'S SCIENTIFIC METHODS OF 
CRIMINOLOGY, IGNORES THE CLUE 
OF THE SANDY CONCRETE AND 
HURRIES TO THROW Our A DRAG- 
NET FOR THE FLEEING THUGS. 



HASTILY JIM DONS STREET 
GARMENTS AND HURRIES 
OUT OF THE LAB, DETER- 
MINED TO DISCOVER WHAT 
LIES BEHIND THIS MURDER 
PUZZLE. 



THOUGHTFULLY JIM BAR.R 
MAKES HIS WftY TO THE NEAR- 
BY OFFICES OF LEO DURGftN. 
CONTRACTOR. 




ME... BUT HE DIDN'T HA\JE 
ANY ENEMIES I KNOW ABOUT. 
AS FOR THAT CHUNK OF CONCRETE, 
DONT THINK IT MEANS ANY- 
THING AT ALL. 



JIM FINDS LEO DURGAN AT THE TOWER SALD- 
INO, A GIANT SKYSCRAPER UNDER. CONSTRUCTION. 
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AN AMAZING CHANGE OVERTAKES JIM 
BARR, WHOSE LITHE-MUSCLED BODY 
SEEMS TO EXPAND AS HE IS TRANSFORMED 
INTO BULLETMAN, ROBIN HOOD OF CRIME . 



WITH THE AID OF HIS GRAVITY- HELMET, 
BULLETMAN ROCKETS ABOVE THE ROOFS 
TQWARP THE SKYSdAPEtt'S SKELETON . 



NICKEL COMICS 



NO.- 5, JULY 12 




NICKEL COMICS 



NO. 5, JULY 12 




NOT REALIZING THAT KENT ACTUALLY KNOWS I 
NOTHING OF HIS SCHEMES, TAJR6AN DECIDES • I 
TO PUT HIS VISITORS OUTOFH1SWAY. 
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IDURGAK'S THUGS CAPTURE KENT AND SUSAN AND THE CROOKED 
CONTRACTOR LEAVE?, AFTER MAKING HIS MURDEROUS PLANS. 



DELATED BY HIS VISIT TO DURGANS OF£lC£,BUUET- 
MAN REACHES THE PENTHOUSE A FEW MINUTE* AFTEE 
SUSAN AND SERGEANT KENT HAVE BEEN ftBOUCTED. 




THE CRIMINAL'S DRAG THEIR. CAPTIVE 
ACROSS THE ROOF AND HURLHIW1 INTO 
SPACE , FAR. ABOVE THE STREET. 




GRINNING WITH EVILTRlUMPH, THE THREE 
TURN AWAV FROM THE ROOF'S EDGE AND 
WALK TOWARD THE PENTHOAJ5E. 




SUDDENLY THE CROOKS ARE FROZEN WITH 
AMAZEMENT AS THEY ARE CONFRONTED WITH 
THE UNEXPECTED SIGHT OF — BULLETMAN .' 
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WITH ICY RAGE FLAMING IN HIS EY£S,BULLET- 
MAN GOES TO WORK ON HIS ENEMIES, WHO REAL- 
IZE AT LAST" THE TERRIBLE STRENGTH OF THIS 
STRANGELY- SARB ED MAN OF MYSTERY - 



LEAVING THE THREE THUGS SECURELY SOUND/ 
6ULL.ETMAN PLUNGES RECKLESSLY OUT OP THE 
WINDOW AND DARTS IN THE DIRECTION OF 
DURGAN'S YACHT, STEAMING DOWNSTREAM. 




THE FLYING FIGURE SWOOPS DOWN AND PLUNGES 
INTO THE WATER JU5T" ASTERN OF THE YACHT, 
UNSEEN BY EITHER THE CREW ORTHE OFFICERS'. 




WITH AMAZING STRENGTH ,BULtETMAN WRENCHES 
AT THE PROPELLER. AND TWISTS fTAT A SHARP * 
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iLLETMAN'S IMCEEDieuE STRENGTH IS BROUGHT 
INTO PLAY ANDTHE SAILORS GO DOWN LI KB 
NINEPINS BEFORE THIS HUMAN TORNADO, 



NICKEL COMICS 



JULY 12, 




INSIDE THE CITY HALL, DUR- 
GAN'S EYES NARROW WITH 
V.USDE3 -lid I . ■ 

TOWRO HIS UN- 
SUSPECTING VICTIM. 
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IF I CAUT 
KEEP THE CPOIV0 
OUT OF THE 
CITY HAU- 




bulletmans tre- 
mendous STRENGTH 
IS BROUGHT INTO 
PLAY AS HE BRACES 
HIMSELF AGAINST 
THE WALL AND 
SHOVES WITH ALL. 
HIS POWER. 



CONCRETE AND STEEL GIVE WAY UNOERTHE 
TITAN STRENGTH OF MIGHTY BULLETMM 
WHILE DURGAN,MAD WITH FBARL. DROPS 
HIS SUN AND TURNS TO FLEE 




the entire- structure gives way and 
comes ceashins down in thundering 
euiw. unhurt, bulletman leaps in pur- 
suit OF THE ESCAPING CONTRACTOR ■ 



OVERTAKING PURGAN,THE FLYIN6 FIGURE SWOOPS 
TOWARD THE SPEAKERS' PLATFORM CARRYING THE 
CROOK, WHILE THOUSANDS OF AWED EYES WATCH. 
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WARLOCK THE WIZARD, LAST 
OF THE WHITE MUSICIANS, 
SPENDS HIS LIFE FIGHT- 
ING EVIL, AIDED BY HIS 
MAGIC GOLDEN HANDTHE 

MYSTIC LAMP OF THEGODS, 
AND HIS TALKING RAVEN, 

HUG IN 




seizing warlocks malr, mijgin 
valiantly keeps the wizard afioct 
until he regains copiousness. 



DRAWING THE MA6|C WAND FROWI 
HIS GARMENTS , WARLOCK HOLDS 
IT UP AND REPEATS THE MYSTC 
WORD OF POWER. 
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WATCH THOSE PlLOT\ . AVE AYE, 
LIGHTS, NOW. THERE Y. A S"l R . 
ARE REEFS AROUND/ 
HEREV 




ive'BE a/MAMTHEUFE- 
'\A6IXXMO/J BOATS ! EHtee- 



.NWHtLE, ABOARD THE GREAT LlNERl 
THE CAPTAIN DIRECTS THE COURSE BY 1 
THE GLOWIN6 GLARES OF PLOWING I 
6UOY5 WHICH MARK THE CHANN EL. | 




TTH ONE SWIFT LEAP WARLOCK 
BEACHES THE RAIL AND CWESOVEP. 
■WITH THE RAVEN JUST AS THE 
LINER. EXPLODES. 



''HELP! PON7"%/BOSS SAY "V 
THROWMEIN VthROWYOUIN \ 
THERE, PLEA SB. A WITH POISON I 
^t^ ceNTlPEDES ^ 




"(WIStWSoUIof the junsle 
into a little clearing, war- 
lock sees a strange sight. 



WITHOUT WARNING A GRATING SHOCK 
RASPS ACRO^ THE HULL- AMD THE 
SHIP TILTS ATA SICKENING ANGLE 
AS IT DRIVES PULLSPEEO ONTO A REEF. 




FALSE PILOT LIGHTS.' SOMEONE UASTAMPEREO 
WITH THE GUIDING BUOYS, AND7HE GREAT 
5HIP HAS BEEN DELIBERATELY WRECKED. 
AS THE LIPE BOATS ARE LOWERED, CANO« 
MANNED BY NATIVES SPEED OUT ?VOhA 
THE MOONLIT SHORES OF AN ISLAND 
NEARBY— AND AID INI THE RESCUE WORK. 
IF THEY HAVE WRECKED THE LINER, WHY 
ARE THEY SAVINS LIVES? 



ASTHEW12AKD WHISPERS A FEW MYS- 
TIC WORPS/THE SIRE'S BODY HANGS 
UNSUPPORTED IN MID-AIR ABOVE 
THE PITOF THE P0ISOMOU5 CENTIPEDE!* 
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the votcamo flqobsqf 
soiling 'law a, surge out with 
terrible swiftness, pouring 
down to engulf the entire klanp, 



ARRIVING AT THE BEACW r THE"Ttfi/0 
FIND AT6RRIFI&D CROWD HOPE- 
LESSLY AWAITING DEATH BENEATH 
THE BURNIW6 FIRES OF THE LAVA, 



AT THE WIZARD'S COMMANDTHE 
GOLDEN HAND GROWS HU6f, 5HOCTS 
OUT TO SEA AND NEATLY PICKS UP 
THE SAFE. FULL OF TREASURE . 




cut off from all al d, the geou p 
huddles hopelessly together as 
the Soiling floods rush nearer 
each moment. 



WELL, HERE WEARE. ) MOVE OF 
.N CALIFORNIA ... AND J US CAN 
YOUR MONEY '5 IN (JUANK YOU 

THAT SAFE. , BETH . J ENOUGH, 



ACROSS THE PACIFIC THE HAND RACE) 
... AND WITHIW THE HOUR, 
.(WAVES Af IT? DESTINATION. 



EVADING PHOTOGRAPHERS AND 
REPORTERS, WARLOCK SUPS 
QUIETLY AWA.YW1TH HUGIN.RIS 
■"VACATION' IS OVER/ 
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DOVE into the shel.1- 
Je, scooping up sleeve- 
fuls of mud from its slimy, sides. 
Above them shells whistled and 
whined, winging disaster to 
many. Star-shells intermittently 
lit up the. inky blackness wirfi 
a blue-gray ha: 

from the 
She! by vi lie, 
the foothills of 
t Virginia. Aubrey Man- 
vine was the town banker's son. 
Jack Peters was the son of a 
widow who eked out a skimpy 
living by taking in boarders. 
But this was France. Here they 
both equal — but were 
they? 

"Come on!" shouted Jack 
into the other's ear. "That ma- 
chine-gun nest' is over to the 
right. Come on!" Jack started 
crawling up the shell-hole in- 
cline. Halfway up he turned— 
what he saw froze him to the 
spot. Aubrey was leaning 
against the wall of the hole, 
whimpering with fear like a 
whipped dog. Jack looked at 
him a moment, shook his head 
in wonderment, and plunged 
over the top. 

Hours and hours seemed to 
pass while Aubrey was going 
through the pangs of many 
deaths. Actually) only a few 
minutes elapsed before six men 
in enemy uniforms slid over the 
rim of the shell-hole, like so 
many nyjd-covered seals, their 
rain-wet helmets adding to this 
illusion. Jack Peters came last. 

"Take hold of yourself!" he 
whispered into the fear-ridden 
boy's ear, "We've got to get 
these birds back to our trenches, 
and," slapping Aubrey on the 
back, and speaking out loud, 
"You and I are responsible for 
their safety." 



The ■little group ot s.x pris- 
oners and two Yanks gradually 
snaked its way back to the 
American front. Now the men 
would run for a short stretch — - 
now they would crawl on their 
hands and knees, or even creep 
along on their bellies. They 
finally got to the very edge of 
the American trenches. Several 
star-shells were casting their 
eerie glow over the scene. 
Aubrey had kept right on go- 
ing, the six prisoners of war 
strung out before him, jack 
bringing up the rear. Not until 
all the prisoners had been 
herded into the trench did the 
fear-sick youngster turn to 
speak to Jack. His pal was not 
there. Somewhere out in no 
man's land Jack was lying. This 
was the last straw — Aubrey 
fainted dead away. , 

He regained consciousness — • 
whether in a minute , or hours . 
he never knew, jack was. out 
there — his pal, Jack. He should 
go out there and try to find 
him, but he didn't dare — he was 
afraid. Afraid to leave the com- 
parative safety of the trench, 
afraid to stay in the trench, 
afraid of everyone and every- 
thing, afraid mostly of himself. 
If only he could force himself 
to go out after his pal. Why 
couldn't he act like a man; — like 
Jack? But he was just. a coward. 

AUBREY stood in line with 
* four other American sol- 
diers on the parade ground. He 
heard his name called. He . 
stepped forward. The citation 
of the brave deed for which he 
was being decorated was read 
by an aide de camp. The voice 
droned away: 

". . . and for silencing an 
enemy machine gun, and the 

_ . 
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single-handed capture of the 
entire crew of six, and for 
bringing them io our lines ■ . ." 

The boy who "was ruled by 
fear stood at attention. His 
head almost drooped in shame. 
The bar and ribbon of the 
medal were pinned to his coat. 

"Most- modest young man 
I've ever decorated." said the 
major-general as Aubrey passed 
on down the line. 

If only he could have mus- 
tered up nerve enough, how he 
would have loved to call out 
that not he, but his erstwhile 
pal, Jack Peters, was the hero. 
An inner voice kept gnawing 
at him, kept prompting him to 
tell the truth — but he was 
afraid. His fear was stronger 
than those inner voices. 

Two days later, when he re- 
ceived a Croix de Guerre from 
a French general, he went 
through much the same expe- 
rience. He cringed visibly when 
the Frenchman kissed him on 
: both cheeks. Again he was 
credited with unusual modesty. 
Once again those inner voices 
told him to quit this sham, told 
him to give credit where it be- 
longed — to Jack. But he was 
—afraid. 

AUBREY MANVILLE ar- 
rived at the railroad sta- 
tion of the little town of Shel- 
by ville. Practically the whole 
population was there to greet 
him. He stepped out onto the 
coach platform. Immediately 
the town band struck up a tune 
as uninteresting and as badly 
out of tune as ever. It grated 
on Aubrey's jangled nerves. 

"My boy, my hero!" drama- 
tized his mother, throwing her 
arms around his none-loo-yiefd- 
ing neck. His mother was like 
that. A small town banker's 
wife, but she always acted like 
her conception of a Park Ave- 
nue dowager. 

At this moment he almost 
hated her for her over-effusive 
greeting. He was driven along 
Main street, seated between his 
mother and the mayor of the 
town, for all the world like a 
conquering hero. In this ar- 
rangement, too, he could see 
the hand of his mother. 




It was the day after his ar- 
rival. A celebration was to be 
held at the town picnic grounds. 
He flatly refused to go there in 
the family car. Instead he got 
out his old roadster, had it 
washed and greased, and drove 
— of all places — to the poorer 
section of town — on the other 
side of the tracks. Here he 
called For Jack's mother. They 
got to the picnic grove almost 
after everyone else. 

The mayor had just finished 
introducing him, ornamenting 
his. remarks with small-town 
eulogy of Aubrey's supposed 
virtues and heroic qualities. 
The young man arose, and, 
amid deafening applause, step- 
ped to the front of the stage. 
For the first time in his life he 
felt no fear or uncertainty. 

"Will you please come up 
here, Mrs. Peters?" was the sur- 
prising beginning of his speech.- 
His mother looked at him in 
amazement. 

"Friends of my home town," 
he began in a tone surprisingly 
sure and collected, "you have 
honored me today for some- 
thing I never did. I didn't cap- 
ture that- machine-gun nest. I 
lay whimpering in a shelf-hole, 
too scared and too much of a 
coward even to move. Those 
prisoners were brought back to 



ie shell-hole by the real hero. 
I joined him and the prisoners 
and walked along with them to 
our trench. 

"It was then I saw that the 
hero who had captured the gun 
nest was not at my side. I 
fainted dead away. Why didn't 
I tell the truth before? For the 
same reason I remained in that 
shell-hole out in no man's land, 
while my pal was out there cap- 
turing a machine-gun nest of 
enemy soldiers single-handed. I 
was afraid. Why did I go 
through the citation services? 
For the same reason." 

He paused and looked 
around at the crowd. Mot a 
sound was to be heard. 

"The man who captured 
those six soldiers, the man who 
deserves this medal and this 
celebration, was Jack Peters." 
He turned to Jack's mother 
standing beside him, and pin- 
ned the medal onto her coat. 

A deafening cheer rolled and 
rolled through the grove. Au- 
brey's old teacher wormed his 
way through the crowd over- 
flowing the speaker's platform 
and grabbed the youngster by 
both shoulders. 

"That confession, my boy," 
he shouted above the din of the 
townsfolk. "That was indeed 
true bravery." 

The End. 
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J ANN A..'. 

I'M COMING. 




HELPLESS TO SAVE THEMSELVES, 
THEY HURTJ-E DOWN TOWARD 
TV1E SEA . 



BILL DALE, SEARCHING IN AFRICA FOR HIS LONG 
MUSING TWIN,PINDS STEVE DALE A JUNGLE KING 
AMID SAVAGES . RETURNING TO NEW YORK VJ1TH 
(-115 BROTHER, BILL FACES DEADLY PERIL WHEN 
A GIANT APE BREAKS LOOSE AND MENACES 
JANNA KARR, A PASSENGER ON THE SHIP. 



Bill seizes a dangling rope 
and swings across space, 
to face the giant ape's 
viciously bared teeth . 



TAKING A DESPERATE CHANCE, BILL 
SEIZES JANNA AMD DEFTLY CUTSTHE 
ROPE TO WHICH THE APE CLINGS. 




BILL MTTS THE SURFACE AND 
GOES FAR UNDER, CLINGING 
TO JANNA. WITH ALL HIS 
STRENGTH HE SWIMS UPWAlftt 




AS THEY RISE ABOVE THE SUR- 
FACE, THE SNARLING APE SWIMS 
FORWARD SWIFTLY. 




SNEED LET THAT ) THE GUIDE, 
APE L005E, STEVE. 7 YOU WIEAN 7 

. ~- I KNEW HE ' 

TRAILED US ON THE BOAT, 
\ TRYING TO STEAL THE RUBY 
MY TRIBE GAVE ME BEFORE 
' l t LEFT AFRICA 




AS THE DEAD APE SINKS JILL 
AND STEUE SWIM TOWARD THE 
SHIP'S SIDE. 
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MEAMWH1LE SNEED, AFTER SWM - 
MING HAS ENLISTED 

THE AID Of GANGSTERS. 
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mKE i QUICK— 
\-jfS SNEED.f ) GIMME YOU/? GUN' 
jTH/5 €Cr<5 A' 




AS THE TRIO RETURN TO NEW YORK, 
WELL- ACM EC THUGS FORCE THEIR CAE 
FEOW| THE ROAD, THEN SURROUNDTHEM. 



UNSEEN BY THE GANGSTERS, 
PAGOO AWAITS AN, OPPOR- 
TUNITY TO HELP HIS MASTERS,? 
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TWE S16HV0F WILD ANIMALS DELIGHTS 

STEVE, WHO'S homesick: for. the 
PRIMITIVE LIFE: OF AFRICA. 



LATER, THE BROTHERS, UN- 
MINDFUL THAT A SINISTER. 
FIGURE/ NONE OTHER THAN 
SNEEO , IS TRAILING THEM, 
\MSiT THK CIRCUS. 
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U6Y, YOUZB 
&ZEAKINS UP TH£ 
SHOW/ STOP 
THAT? 




AT SIGHT OF STEVE A HU6E 
TUSKER. LUMBERS OVER. TO 
CARESS HIM WfTH ITS TRUNK. 



LADIES AMD GENTLEMEN/ 

SIGNOR DEMONZO, THE MOST ■ 
FEARLESS MAN ON EARTH, WILL 
ENTER. A CAGE OF FEROCIOUS 
LIONS ANDTI6ERS AND MAKE 
THEM OBEY HIS SLIGHTEST 
COMMAND SIGNOR. 

DEM0N7O / 





UNMINDFUL OF THE UON 
CfcOUCHiNS MENACINGLY BE- 
HIND HIM, THE ANIMAL TAMER- 
PUTS ON AN EXCITING ACT- 



THE CARNIVORE LEAPS— ANDTHE 
GUARDS DARE NOT SHOOT, FOR. 
FEAR, OF HITTING THE ANIMAL 
TRAINER, WHO SEEMS DOOMED. 



shut we ooo£ ) 

BEHIND ME f HAVE) 
' YOUS6UA/5 




THE 6UARD5 STAND OPEN-MOUTHED 
AS STEVE HURLS HIMSELF INTO THE 
CASE AND LEAPS TOWARD THE 
LION THAT IS MAULING THE TRAINER. 




STevE WRENCHES THE 8K5 CAT 
FROM DEMONZO, BUT ALL 
AROUND HIM THE AROUSED LIONS 
AND TIE EES ARE SNARLING. 



MAP WITH HATRED, SNEED PUMPS 
&ULLET AFTER BULLET INTO THE 
UON CAGE, DRIVING THE Bl6 CATS 
INTO A BLOODTHIRSTY FRENZY. 




'/?£ ) (WN POd "X THE V 



WW® 

mm 



BILL PLUNGES TOWARD THE 
KILLER AS THUNDEROUS COAR5 
*C C FURY ARISE FROM THE CAGE. 



THE DOOR GIVES WAY, AND STEVE AND 
THE TRAINER 50 DOWN UNDER AN 
AVALANCHE OF STEEL-CLAWED BODIES 
AS TIGERS AND LiONS CHAR6E OUT 
TO FREEDOM ' 



_ HE CATS ARE LOOSE .' 
CAN STEVE ESCAPE? CAN 
SNEEDS MURDEROUS PLOT 
BE STOPPED? THE LIVES 
OF DOZENS ARE IN DEADLY 
DANGER, AND STEVE'S 
STRENGTH AND BILL'S 
WISDOM SEEM USELESS 
AGAINST THIS NEW MfiN- 
ACE. FOLLOW THE EX- 
CITING STORY OF THE 
JUNSE TWINS IN 
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DON'T FORGET! 

THE NEXT ISSUE OF 

NICKEL COMICS 

GOES ON SALE 
AT ALL NEWSSTANDS 

FRIDAY, JULY 12 




COMICS 

IS PUBLISHED 

[VERY OTHER FRIDAY 

Ask for NICKEL COMICS No. C 
at your favorite oewsstaad 

Oi Sale FRIDAY, JULY 12 




Bop! Bop! Bop! 

iud- 

MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED 

The Surprise Magazine! 
.EARN ALL ABOUT AIRPLANES •fOOl 

JPEEDBOATS-INVENTIONS-MODEI 
>LANES» SAILBOATS 

Xt ,, . a m ■ toe |N M ■■— y — _ 
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